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BRAND NEW STORIES- 
ALL ABOUT THE WORLD’S HUNGRIEST BEAR AND HIS FRIENDS 


Yosi Bear 


SE PARTY 


the flext issue date. Give both your old and 
old address label, 


Z. WAS JUST 
A DRE: 


y 


7 


THEY DO IT EVERY ji 
YEAR ... CAKE . 
PRESENTS... TH 
WHOLE BIT! 


HEH! GUESS TM BEING A LITTLE 
HASTY! HERE COMES B00 800 To) HOWDY 00, 
WISH ME AHAPPY COMING-oUT — OQ B00 BOO! 

. DAY NOW! 


LET'S SEE NOW... 
I WAS TUNED IN 
ON CHANNEL Z... 


7 OID YOU ALL 
FORGET? TODAY'S MY. 
COMING-OU/T DAYL, 


$0? YOU INSINUATING WE SHOULD. THAT'S LIKE 
THROW A PARTY FOR YOU ? ASKING FOR MISERABLE 
Rent!) A Gevrisii) > »\ PRESENTS | BEAR! ~ 


AND HOW! BUT IT WAS 
EDUCATIONAL! I'VE BEEN. 
FOREWARNEO AGAINST BLABBING 
OUT THAT TODAY 1S, ..ER..+ 

HEH A LOVELY DAY: 


NOTHING MUCH ,YOGI ! 
YOUR SIGN FELL DOWN! 


T/LL TURN IT. AROUND, 


(SIGH!) I.GIVE UP 

ON BOO 800! HINTS 

FALL OFF HIM LIKE 

WATER OFF A DUCK'S: 
UMI 4 


ELLA: 


J'LL WEAR My 3 
PARTY: HAT OUTSIDE! 
SOMEBODY'S SURE 

TO ADD THAT UP TO 
YOU~- KNOW - WHAT /. 


LOOK, 
EVERYBODY 
LOOK is 


IT'S FUN TO 
WATCH SKY- 
WRITING | 


SKYWRITING |S SURE 
“[ GO 


“DRINK. 
FIZZ COLA!" 
ae THAT 


THAT'S IT! I'LL HAVE 
I, THAT SKYWRITER WRITE 
HAPPY COMING-OUT DAY, 
YOG/"IN THE SKY! 
NOBODY'LL KNOW 
I HIRED HIM! 


f ALL RIGHT..; ALL RIGHT... 
FORGET LEVER 


MENTIONED IT! 


- 


++.YOU LUCKY DOG, CHOPPER... 2\u 
YOU'VE WON. OUR GRAN? CASH: 
JACKPOT ! 


» ff HEY-HEY- HEY! 
5 AQUIZ SHOW 
IS THE WAY: 


NEITHER 
ONE, CHUM... 
THIS SHOULD Seka 
BE EASY FOR 


YOU, BEAR — 
WHICH IS FOUND 
ON ACAVE'S 


TOUGH STUFF, BEAR 5 BUT DON'T GO AWAY EMPTY= 
YOU'RE 200% HANDED AS WELL AS EMPTY 

ONG ! HEADED... YOU STILL GET A 

BIG CONSOLATION PRIZE! 


[/ A LIFETIME SUPPLY OF B-BUT IONLY WANNA 
BUBBLE BATH POWDER! GET RICH... .NOT 
. : CLEAN 


‘i 


GIFT-POWDER IN THE MOUTHS I 
WILL MAKE THE SETTER OF THE 
= . BITTER 


HOWDY DOO, 
DEAR DOGGIES... 
T HAVE HERE A 


THE WORD BATA FILLS AUGIE 
WITH FEAR! I GUESS I'VE BEEN 
OVERLY PROTECTIVE WITH HIM,! 


BUT HE'S 
CLEAN AS A 
HOUND'S 


TLL PEDDLE THIS POWDER 
DOOR-TO-DOOR TILL I HAVE: 
THE MONEY I NEEO FOR 
HIRING THE SKYWRITER! 


SAAS NOUVE 
SAID IT AGAIN + 


I'VE MADE A 
GAME OUT OF IT: 
WITH AUGIE! 


SEE? “AROUND HERE -\- » -( WELL,., AHEM....IN THAT CASE... 
WE CALL IT... AHEM... \_HOW ABOUT SOME: SW/MM/NG 
TAKING A SW/M/ ve POWDER? 


THIS Is 4, 
SWIMMING. 
POOL 


SORRY! NOU USED THE WRONG 50 MEOW TO THOSE DOGS! 
APPROACH! AUGIE DOESN'T 7 T/PEDOLE MY POWDER WHERE 
TRUST YOU NOW! IT'S WELCOME! 


FEAST YOUR PRIVATE EYES FINGERPRINT POWDERS 
ON Ueieeaee) CHUMS | JUST WHAT INEED ABOUT NOW! 
ITS aes 


(SNIFF!) SUSPICIOUS - 
SMELLING FINGERPRINT. 
POWDER | 


IT'LL BRING OUT THE 

‘\ PRINTS ON OUR RAIDED. 
COOKIE JAR: ‘ 

[ ea> 


ALL. RIGHT! YOU GOT THE GOODIES ON ME! BUT THIS 
see CONFESS! ILIKE TO SNACK BETWEEN FINGERPRINT 
= CASES! POWDER 


.[ THAT'S BECAUSE IT'S 
BUBBLE BATH POWDER, 
BLABBER- BOY: 


OH... A 
PERFECTLY 
NORMAL 
WEAKNESS | 


MISREPRESENTATION | COUNTERFEIT 
FRAUD! FELONY! FINGERPRINT 
FAKER! POWDER ME FOR THE 
PEDDLER: WIDE, OPEN 
SPACES! 


¥ M 

a ny HEY! WHAT LUCK? 

MG THERE'S YAKKY 
DOODLE DUCK! 


WHOOPSIE! WHOA - THERE! 
MY _HE-BEAR KNOCK HAS 
mre - | SET KIS HOUSEBOAT 
AVOYAGING | 


tA 


AT THIS RATE I'LL BE A\| MAYBE I'LL CLEAN-UP ‘YM 
HUNDREC. BEFORE I IN THE NEXT TOWN, IT 
MAKE BNOUGH MONEY ming \ HAS A HOPEFUL-SOUNDING 4 
RE THE SKY- I NAME! A 
=S Bs 


1S IT INSTANT 
Lei DE vee 


aS 
ARGH ! IT'S. INSTANT. YOU BIG, BAD BEAR..,.YOU'VE 
POISON! RUINED OUR DRINKING WATER. 
wee AND MAYBE RUINED 
f ~ QUEEKSTRAW,TOO! 


EET 1S TOO MUCH 
WORK CHOPPING 

WATER TO WASTE 
EET LIKE S02 


GET OUT OF TOWN, YOU 
BiG BUBBLE- MAKER! 


HEY + I'M LEAKING BUBBLE BATH POWDER, 
AND LEAVING A CLOUD BEHIND... LIKE. 
.  £OW-DOWN SRYWRITING ! 


— SS - 


YOUR 


YOGI! YOU-DON'T 

NEEO THAT 

SKYWRITER 
NOW? 


ALL_I'VE GOT TO D0 Is 
HUNT UP_SOME OF MY FINE 
FEATHERED FRIENDS / 


wT Y \eassciciy 


= vi 


CHIRP! 


EVERYBODY GOT THEIR 
LETTER MEMORIZED ? 
oy, CHIRP! 
3 


Bc. 6M: 
{ AWK! THEY'RE ALL) 
MIXED -UP | = & 


THE DUMB BIRDIES MEANT WELL } 
«THEY JUST CANIT SPELLS 


OH, WHAT AN 
UNHAPPY: 

+\ COMING-OUT. 
DAY. FOR ME! 


I MIGHT AS WELL BE 

MISERABLE IN THE 

COMFORT OF MY 
CAVE} 


HEY! WH 

IT's 

TWINKLING STARS IT'S BLINKING 
EYES! ‘ 


9 


I'M SURROUNDED BY BOOGY BEARS! 
I WAS HAPPIER BEING MISERABLE 
OUTSIDE + 


HAPeY * 


Conunie-our \ 


HEY-HEY-HEY | 
IT'S LIKE A DREAM 
COME TRUE... 


NOBODY'S. 
ANGRY AT ME 
FOR THINGS I 

DID'OF THE 
DASTAROLY 

TRB. 


IT'S JUST LIKE MY 

DREAM, BOO,,. 

EXCEPT, WHERE'S 
THE CAKE? 


RELAX, YOGI... 
A GIANT 

CAKE WILL BE. 
DELIVERED 
HERE SOON! 


YY Bur, PALSIES... MY EVES DON'T 
LIE. HERE STANDS A’ STURDY 
STACK OF GORGEOUS GIFTS! 


Ka 


PRIZED 
POSSESSION: 


S}) W& HAVE EACH 
GIVEN YOU A THEENG 
THAT PLAYED A MOST 
IMPORTANT PART EEN 
OUR LEETLE LIFE! 


HE MEANS 
BYGONES ARE 
BYGONES: 


WELL, COME 
10 THINK 
OF IT..,00F! 


‘THIS PARTY WAS. 
MASTERMINDED DAYS 
IN ADVANCE BY 


IN FACT, THE CAKE WAS SO BIG AND 
COSTLY THAT WE SPENT AZZ OUR 
MONEY ON IT, AND NOT A SINGLE 
CENT WAS LEFT FOR PRESENTS! 


VH-HUH! BUT THOSE GIFTS 
ARE PRICELESS NOG... 
DIDN'T COST US A CEN’ 
YOU SEE, 
THEY ARE 
PRIZED 
SE: 


POSSESSIONS 
FROM EACH OF US! 


NO SOONER 
SAID THAN 


/HERE.YOGI.. \. 


OPEN YOUR 
GIFT FROM 
ME FIRST! 


UH-HUH! SINCE I BROKE 
THE OTHER: ONE, THIS 

ONE'S BEEN MY MOST: 
PRIZED POSSESSION 


DON'T EVER SKI UP IN SHOULD 1 
THE WORTH COUNTRY ASK HOW 


UNLESS JM ALONG CONE AND 
WITH YOU | WHY NOT? 


Say Ere 


HEY-HEY-HEY 
A KING- SIZE 
SURPRISE FOR 
A KING-SIZE 


THANKS +. ER... MAYBE. SOME~ 
DAY I'Lu HALFWAY FEEL 
LIKE GOING SKIING! WELL, JUST 
REMEMBER 
ONE THING, 


GLAD YOU ASKED, YOGI... YOU SEE, MY 

NORTH COUNTRY CAPER ACL STARTED 

ONE DAY IN THE SOUTH COUNTRY ON A 
NORTHWEST. STREET CORNER... 


HUCKLEBERRY HOUND 


Gold Rush Rese 


EXTRY! EXTRY! 
READ ALL ABOUT IT: 


HMM; I RECKON 
ILL 20 JUST THAT 


"WELL, I'M A SLOW READER, SO 
IT WAS "QUITE A SPELL LATER 
BEFORE I FINISHED READING 
ALL ‘ABOUT THE GOLD RUSH... 


HAD A POWERFUL WEAKNESS: 
FOR THE FUNNIES..." 


HA-HA-HAY 
HO-HO- 


V7 HASTE MAKES WASTE IS MY 
MOTTO, SO NATURALLY I 
DON'T AIM TO WASTE MYSELF! 


"I ASKED_A MEMBER OF THE ROYAL PISMOUNTED. I DARESAY YOU'LL FIND THEM 
p, POLICE FOR DIRECTIONS... OVER THERE, MY DEAR CHAP: 


GOLD RUSH? OH,YES... THANKY KINDLY, 
SEEMS I 00 REMEMBER 7 MR, MOUNTIES 
SOME SUCH NONSENSE! fi 


H+HALP! AN AVALANCHE LANDE? 
ON ME AND MY CLAIM! 


HELP IS ON ITS WAY: 

KEEP A STIFF UPPER LIP, 

IF IT ISN'T ALREADY 
FROZEN STIFF: 


Sy UW-UH! DON'T | 


NO RESCUE IN THE 

NORTH COUNTRY IS 

COMPLETE WITHOUT 
HOT REFRESHMENTS 
FOR THE REFRIGERATED 


V Keer Your 
CHIN UP, 
PARTNER! I'M 
NOT THE FASTEST 
HOUND AROUND, 
BUT IM PLENTY 
DEPENDABLE! 


ai tY Dap iN’ 
oe DARLIN’ 
CLEMEN TINE} 
it 


oh cil viratess Ghoonins, \ 
i 

ony PRN! J AND MORE ZOOMING! 

a cue eR 


TE Onin 
F ROUND THE 
‘MOUNTAIN WHEN, 
113 Come, 4, 
CLEMENT NE? 


I'M THANKFUL FOR HIM, SIR, FOR HEROISM BEYOND THE CALL OF 
BUT IF YOU DON'T MINO... GOLD RUSHING, I HEREBY PRESENT 
PIN THAT MEDAL ON HIM YOU WITH THIS MEDAL, OLp CRAP! 

SLOWLY! 


D 


OF COURSE! NOTHING A\ GENT 

BUT THE BEST FOR YOU “4? my WELL, BACK TO THE GOLD. RUSH... 
COLD- BLOODED L YUK 1 , ..'COURSE, IN MY OWN.CASE, 
HERO CHAPS; 6 x BEST CALL ITA GOLD -POKE! 


THIS BEAR IS. 
AS HUNGRY AS 


EASY... JUST 
REPORT ME TO 
THE MOUNTIE! 


BEING A 
HERO SEEMS TO 
BE GETTING TO 

BE A HABIT 
WITH YOU, 
OLD CHAP! 


WHO. SAYS I 
GOT HERE 
TOO LATE 
FOR THE 
GOLD 
RUSH? 


AND A MIGHTY A/CE HABIT, 
TOO! THIS MAKES TWO MEDALS 
I'VE WON; 


AND A coop MANY. 
RESCUES LATER... 


GOT MORE GOLD 
THAN I CAN HOLD 


I'VE STRUCK IT RICH 
IN THE PROSPECTOR= 
RESCUING RACKET! 

YUK! YOU MIGHT = of 
SAY I'VE STRUCK Lh 
4 BROTHER im 


HOT DAWG... L'VE 


Vy, ee 

> HMMM! I 
SHOULD GET 
CHILLS DIGGING 
OUTSIDE WHEN. 
THERE'S A NICE. 
COZY GOLD MINE 

LIKE TALS 


S| AROUND?! 
ey 
V ( 


HENS 


HALPL HALP! MY PARTNER IS 
STRANDED UP ON GLACIER 
RIDGE WITH UNSTRUNG i K I'M JUST TRYING TO 
SNOWSHOES! } : FIGGER QUT WHERE 
Wj ~ T'LL PLUNK: 


pany, 7 OH WELL... RECKON I CAN 
: START OVER HANGING 'EM ON 
| {\ MY CHEST AGAIN! YOU COMING 


‘ALONG TO WATCH, CHUM? 
Cs vA | iz 


, a wwNO! TD 
WS JUST BE IN 


Za 


BY THE TIME THAT 
SLOW- MOTION MUTT 
RETURNS, HE'LL BE 
A POVERTY: STRICKEN 
POOCH: 


HO,HO!.HE'LL BE 
LONG-GONE ON 


THAT. WILD~ 
GOO! 


But a Lone 


NO SIGN OF THAT FELLER’: 
LOOK LATER... Wns 


PARTNER ANY PLACE! WONDER 


ICAN HARDLY WAIT TO 
GET. BACK TO MY COZY 
| FIREPLACE; 


HMMMt IT SEEMS TO 

HAVE LOST A LOT OF ITS 
COZINESS IN MY 

l ABSENCE + 


THIS [5 THE MOST. 
IMPORTANT RESCUE 


| 


(( 
ii 


MY MEDALS, TLL 
FEEL JUST PLUME 
AWFUL! 


ae} 


OH- OH! 
SNOWFLAKES 
7 ARE FLYING; 
ia 
o 


DOGGONE! THE WELL, A FELLER WITH-THAT. Y 
CROOK'S TRAIL IS i 
COVERED UP TO. 


MY NOSE! 


MUCH GOLD WILL STICKOUT 


Li“ 
SOONER OR LATER va 
HEILL HAVE HIS SPREE! Y 
WHEN HE OOES, HE'LL g 
HAVE TO RECKON WITH 
ME! 


THERE'S A FELLOW INSIDE LOADED 
WITH MONEY, AND HE'S BUYING 
HOT CHOC'LIT FOR EVERYBODY; 


YUP! THAT BIG 
FREE SPENDER 


MUST BE THE 
VARMINT WHO 
T 
MEDALS | 


Bat I DON'T SHOW MUCH 
\ MERCY ON HIS TYPE | 
| «7 
B 


CONFESS | 5 I SOLD THE GOLD MEDAL I GOT FOR \ 
RESCUING THE MAN WITH THE BIG HEAVY 
BAG! HE WAS COLD AND COVERED UP BY 
THE BIG SNOWSTORM: 


CAN YOU DIRECT ME ‘TO \ YES, HE'S IN THE LAST 
THE MAN WITH THE BIG} CABIN ON THE RIGHT, BUT I WON'T JUMP TO ¢ 
HEAVY BAG? AAS YOU LEAVE TOWN! // CONCLUSIONS THIS TIME} | 
+. {T'S INJURIOUS TO. 
INNOCENT FOLK} 


HOWDY! 'SAY,..EVER HEAR 

FROM YOUR FRIEND WHO I 

COULDN'T FIND UP ON THE » 
GLACIER? 


OH, NO, YOU DON'T | TCH! LIKE I ALWAYS SAY, 
+0, DROP THAT HASTE MAKES FOR WASTE: 
LADLE! HE'S NOT SHOOTING WORT! 


EXCUSE ME, SIR: I'M 
NOT 7RY/NG TO BE 
DISAGREEABLE, 
in 
~ Us 


IM LAMBING 
OUT OF HERE! 


> 
as 


HE DOES A HEAP ¥ 
SIGHT BETTER Jamel 


IMAGINE GETTING ‘wae WELL.NOW,.. THIS HERE |S 
SO EXCITED OVER A THE KINDA SOUP THAT EXCITES: 
LITTLE SIP 0' SOUP} 

GOLD USED TO 


BE MY MEDALS | 


GOTTA CATCH THAT FELLER 
AND PROVE TO HIM THAT 
CRIME DOESN'T PAY | 


HALP) I 
WASN'T 
LOOKING 
WHERE 
I WAS 
GOING! 


UH-HUH ANOTHER 
EXAMPLE OF HASTE 
MAKES WASTE, PLUS 
CRIME DOESN'T PAY! 


THERE NOW! THAT 
WASN'T REALLY SO 
AWFUL, WAS IT? 


WELL, IN THAT CASE... THANKS 
VERY MUCH FOR THE PRISONER! 
NOW, AS TO YOUR RESCUE 
HE'S PART CAPTURED TOO 
+s ON ACCOUNTA HE'S A 
CROOK! 


ee ¥ HEADQUARTERS HAS BEEN COMPLAINING |7— 
j £8 WHERE'S ABOUT THE HIGH COST OF ISSUING GOLD 
fe - \, 


TELL YOU.WHAT, 
MR. MOUNTIE 
PSST...PSST. 
YOU WILL’ PSST 
ao, BUZZ...PSSTs, 


SURE ISN'T LIKE ONE 
OF THOSE NICE, SPARKY 
GOLD MEDALS! 


‘ - (TIME FOR YOU TO.GETTO -) 
HELP! , : WORK, TOO, MR. MOUNTIE ! 
PELL info A . # - 


RIGHT: IM 
ON MY WAY %& 
TO.GET YOUR 
KETTLE 
NOW: 


YOUR KETTLE ae Al 
MADE QUITE , »{ NOTHING LIKE 


MEDALS} OLD CHAP! / oe GETTING A 
GOLD MEDAL 
FOR HEROISM 
can EVEN IF 
IT (S$ YOUR 
OWN GOLD! 


“HEY- HEY! GOT ANY IT'S ONLY 
MORE OF THOSE PARTY DEAR DAD 

NOISEMAKERS 7 PUTTING THE 
FINISHING 

TOUCHES ON 

His GIFT TO 
YOU, YOGI: 


HAPPY COMING-OUT DAY DEAR YOGI BEAR — May - | 
U GROW OLD GRACEFULLY, IN A ROCKING CHAIR! AN OLD SAILOR DOG CLIMBING A 
s — ~ - | SHIP'S SHOESTRINGS . 


oe 
WHAT KIND 
OF PRIZED 
POSSESSION 
\S TAS? 


a ; ; pees AND NOW LET ME-TELL YOU HOW 
Danii tone Aetna HA THIS PRIZED PICTURE PLAYED A 
: our creat- \ (ay YN LEADING ROLE IN MY LIFE... 
GRANDDADDY is 
DOGGIE! 


\ Daredevil Dog 


DEAR DAD... I...1M 2/ZZY 
YOU SUDDENLY FROM LOOKING 
LOOK PALE AS AT GRANDDADDY 
A BONE! = WAY UP IN A 
SHIP'S RIGGING! 


DON'T SAY THE 
WORD FALL” 
TILL I RECUPES 


IT SAYS, "TAKE OW, YES! WE OH, BOY! LET ME SEE GREAT-GRANDDADDY 
GOOD CARE OF HAVE HIS BOOTS: DOGGIE'S BOOTS, HUH, PET-POP...PLEASE.,. 
My 8007s /” IN THE ATTICS HUH? PRETTY PLEASE?: 


I HAD TO OPEN 
MY BIG YAPPER | 


WHEW! NEXT HOUSE I BUY IS. 
GONNA BE ALL UNDERGROUND! 


YOu KNOW I 


\ 
HeH, 
HORRID FRIGHT s " TR 
OF HEIGHT, : Ss 
SONNY-BUN! “all mm 
fe 
a i 


+ ELL, HERE ARE THE OLD BOOTS! I HOPE 
i AUGIE APPRECIATES MY HEROISM! 


Le 


A HELPING 
HAND, DEAR 
DAD. AND 


ay 5 
(ci “ou Boar 

fp i= x 
y 


WHY, SO IAM! AND I'M NOT 
THE LEAST SCARED OR DIZZY! 


HUH? WHAT GOT 4W70 YOU, 
}\ DEAR DAD? YOU'RE ACTING 
LIKE GREAT-GRANDDADDY 
a DOGGIE! < 


EEEK! MY COURAGE 
= 


‘LEW OFF WITH THE _{ THEN THE BOOTS MUST 
BOOTS, AUGIE! and 8E MAGIC.’ FULL OF 
: A 7 FEARLESSNESS, 
. THAT 15! 


WHY, EVEN DEAR AME COULD MAKE A NAME HE WAS A PYRATE CATCHER , DEAR AUGIE 
FOR HIMSELF SHOD IN THIS BRAND OF BOOTS! +e. IT'S IN ALL THE HISTORY BOOKS! 
R...NOW THAT YOU. MENTION IT, . 
EXACTLY” WHAT WAS GREAT- ‘ 
GRANDPADDY FAMOUS FOR 
BESIDES RUGGED RIGGING 

RUNNING? 


SEE? HERE'S A PICTURE OF HiM BRINGING BLACK BOWSER 


INTO CUSTODY! HEH! I'M GOING TO FOLLOW INHIS FEARLESS 
FOOTSTEPS! 

I'M AFRAID 

THAT'LL BE 

IMPOSSIBLE, 

DEAR DAD! 


BUT WAIT... [ “THOUGH BLACK BOWSER 
HEAR THIS... LEFT ATREASURE MAP, 
GRANPDADDY DOGGIE NEVER 
DID FIND ANY TREASURE!“ 


THERE AREN/7- 
ANY PIRATES /( OH-H THE 
NOWADAYS | COWARDS! / 


AN? YOU'LL ALSO BE RICH ENOUGH 
TO RAISE MY ALLOWANCE. 


EH? WHAT'S [IT'S ME, SWABBING THE DECK, ER... FINE, BUT DON'T 
GOING ON? DEAR DAD, THE LEAST I CAN DO USE TOO MUCH WATER 
\ IS KEEP THINGS SHIPSHAPE | AND SINK US! 4 


/ NEXT, DILL CLEAN 
YOUR’ SPYGLASS ! 


WELL, 
J THAT SEEMS 
HARMLESS: 
ENOUGH ! 


GOLLY : I SPY NO GLASS IN 
YOUR SPYGLASS, DRENCHED DAD: 
ERF, SO THAT'S 
WHY I WAS 
SEEING SMALL: 


WELL; |S THERE ; 

ANYTHING MORE THANK GOODNESS ! BEING 

I CAN DO, CAP PAP? 7 TRAPPED ON ASHIP WITH 
AUGIE 1S DANGEROUS TO 
EVEN A DAREDEVIL 006! 


DEAR ME! SURE A LOT OF FOLKS 
7 i READ HISTORY BOOKS! THIS: PLACE 
I MUCH PREFER < HAS BEEN EXPLORED TO PIECES! / 
SKIPPING UP THIS i A — 
SKIMPY TRAIL! 


COMING, 
AUcIE?. Ge 
peer 


/ SURE: DEAR DAD! 
|| 7m Not scarep 
OF HIGH PLACES, 
WUST. CAUTIOUS, 
LiKE MOST 


HOLE IN DIRT THAT - \/ TOO BAD THE 
SOMEONE ELSE DUG AP'S: NOT 
FROM AHOLE! “\. MORE EXACT! 


MTs 


[7 WeLL, 2 CHOOSE TO biG 
RIGHT BY THE CLIFF'S EDGE! RAH- RAH 
FOR YOU, 
PROUD 
PARENT! 


OKAY, AUGIE! 


EVEN DAREDEVILS TCH, TCH) YOUR 
NEED REST: MAGIC BOOTS ARE 
I: IN NEEO OF A 
3 SHINE: 


IT'S TIME FOR 
YOU TO TAKE 
A BREAK, 
DADDY DEAR! 


SEE? I'VE THOUGHT \/ MY,MY! YOU CERTAINLY 
OF EVERYTHING! EXCEL AT EVERYTHING, 
7 SON: 


THANK YOU KINDLY! AND NOW... BACK TO. 
DIGGING FOR BLACK BOWSER'S TREASURE! 


DAD... SOMETHING WHITE AND CRUMPLED 
FELL OUT OF YOUR BOOT! 


(T'S GOT TO BE HERE 
+eeS-SOME P-PLACE... 
PATER... 


NOU LOOK 
DIZZY-ISH ! 


IT. SAYS, | WARNING! DO NOT 
SHINE BOOTS OR THEY WILL IT 
LOSE THEIR MAGIC POWER: ” TELLS ME! 


POOR POP! 
WHAT A WAY TO 
Go DOWN 
IN HISTORY } 


ARE YOU ALL RIGHT, DEAR DAD? 
NEVER FELT 


WETTER... 
OR BETTER! 


BLACK BOWSER'S 


TREASURE CHEST: 
(S DOWN MERE,/ 
GIVE ME A ROPE 
AND WE'LL 
PULL IT UP? 


THE CHEST ISN'T BURIEO.UP 


ON THE CLIFF ?, 


oS 


AHA! I SHOULD HAVE 
GUESSED THIS MYSELF 
LONG AGO... 


PROFESSOR T, BONE. HISTORY 
INVESTIGATOR ! RIGHT NOW, I'M 


TRYING: TO CORRECT ERRORS IN 


THE HIGH SEA SERIES OF 
M HISTORY BOOKS: 


YOU SEE, I'VE ALREADY FOUND_ THAT 

GRANDDADPY DOGGIE'S SO- CALLED. 

CAPTURE OF BLACK BOWSER WAS 
MORE OF A RESCUE / 


YES , BLACK BOWSER HAD A HORRIP FEAR OF 

HIGH PLACES | HERE, HE'S BEING BROUGHT 

DOWN SAFELY FROM THE RIGGING. WHERE 
HE RAN TO HIDE + 


AHA! BUT WHEN HE 

GOT UP THERE, HE GOT 

DIZZY AND FELL IN 
THE DRINK: 


HE MUST HAVE DRAWN HIS TREASURE MAP 
AHEAD OF TIME...AGAIN FOOLISHLY 
HOPING HE COULD OVERCOME HIS FEAR! 


YES! AND HE NEVER CHANGED. 
HIS MAP! WHAT A ROGUE! 


WELL, IT TOOK MY DEAR 
DIZZY DAD TO FIND IT: 


RAH, RAH! 


AVERY SNALL 
AUGIE... THERE'S A FORTUNE! 
SMALL FORTUNE 

IN HERE: 


WELL, DAD, IF YOU DON'T MIND 

CLIMBING UP ON OWE MORE HIGH 

PLACE, IT WON'T TAKE LONG TO. 
FINISH THIS VENTURE! 


MY GUESS 1S THAT BLACK 

BOWSER SPENT SO MUCH TIME 

TRYING TO CONQUER HEIGHTS: 

THAT HE HAD LITTLE TIME 
FOR PIRACY! 


FILL US UP, 
DEAR JERKER! 


TIME OUT 
TO HELP 


T. Tankhead Turtle and all the forest: folk 
gathered one day for a pi¢nic, with food and 
music and fun for everyone. Then came the 
top event... a treasure hunt! 

“A treasure box is hidden somewhere 
along the forest path that starts at this tree 
and leads to the brook,'’ announced Mr. Owl, 
who was the head of the picnic committee. 
“It will belong to the one who finds it. first. 
Everyone form a line here across the path 
and get set to go." 

All the others quickly took places in the 
line, but T, Tankhead did not move. 

“Come on, T. Tankhead," calléd Mr, Owl. 

“Oh,'' said T. Tankhead, “they all move so 
fast, they'll be sure to find the treasure be- 
fore | even get started,” 

“No matter,” said wise Mr. Owl, ‘Speed 
doesn’t always mean success, you know,” 

“You're right,'’ answered T. Tankhead.' “‘I 
might as well try.’” 

“The others waited until T. Tankhead had 
joined the line, then Mr. Owl called out, ‘On 
your mark—get set—go!”’ 

Buster Bunny and Fleetwood Fox were off 
in a flash, looking this way, and that. Saucy 
Squirrel and the others were right on their 
heels. And far behind, was T. Tankhead 
Turtle. 

As the treasure hunters scurried along, 
they came upon a baby turtle at the side of 
the path. Tears rolled down its cheeks, as the 
little turtle cried, ‘‘I'm lost and I'm tired. 
Somebody please take me home.'” 

“Haven't time now," said: Buster Bunny’ 
and Fleetwood Fox.:''We're busy.’" 

“Boo hoo,"' wailed the little turtle, as one 
after another of the treasure hunters. passed 
him by. “I'll never find my. way," and he 
crumpled into a sobbing heap. 


“Well, well,"’ said T. Tankhead Turtle, 
coming along just then. ‘‘What's wrong, little 
fellow?" 

The baby turtle sobbed out his story, add- 
ing, ‘Nobody has time to take me home," 

“T have time," said T. Tankhead. ‘Dry 
your tears and climb up on my back.'” 

So down the path went T. Tankhead, with 


the baby turtle perched on his shell. As he 


moved slowly along, T. Tankhead looked from 
left to right, but he saw no sign of the trea- 
sure box. 

“Someone's surely found it by now," he 
thought. ‘But no matter. It's more important 
that | return this treasure to its worried 
mother,"’ 

As they rounded a bend, the baby turtle 
called out, 'Mama!"' and its mother came to 
meet them happily. “‘Oh, thank you, Mr. 
Turtle," she said, ‘| was so worried about 
my baby. But you must be tired. Come home 
with us and rest a bit." 

“Thank you," said T. Tankhead, following 
the mother turtle. A few moments later, T. 
‘Tankhead stopped and peered at something 
under the brush, near the path, It was the 
treasure box! 

“Look what | found!" he exclaimed, 

Just then’a group of the treasure hunters 
came along, muttering, ‘'We've been up and 
down this path ten times! | wonder if there 
really is a treasure!’’ 

“Yes, there is,’" shouted T. Tankhead 
Turtle, ‘‘and | found it!” 

The box was full of goodies, and as T. 
Tankhead shared them with the others, Mr. 
Owl smiled at him saying, ‘I'm glad you 
found the treasure, T. Tankhead, ‘but you 
possess the greatest treasure of all...a 
kind heart!” 


THIS 1S GOING TO BE 
AN UNHAPPY PARTY 
IF THAT DOGGONE CAKE 
DOESN'T GET HERE! MAYBE 
THIS PACKAGE CONTAINS 
SOMETHING TO EAT! 


rs 


i 
A) 


wis a ik 


CONGRATULATIONS! BEST WISHES 2-7 t I'LL BET YOU REMEMB: 
AND ALL THAT! T REALLY MEANT, |e THAT PRIZED POSSESS 
i / OF MINE, YOGI | 


7 _RENENBER? I'VE GOT 
ONE JUST LIKE IT) THESE 
WILL MAKE SWELL BOOK ENDS: 
NOW ALL I NEED IS A BOOK; 


DON'T BRAG, SNAG! THIS IS ONE FOREST WHERE 


a YOU'RE NOT THE KING! 
I'M THE KING OF ANY 
FOREST I HAPPEN To 


SNAGGLEPUSS and YOGI 


Ballot Box Ba 


SO NOU SEE, KIDDIES... 
TREMENDOUS STRENGTH, SHARP MENTAL 
POWERS ANP OVER=ALL EXCELLENCE, US 
LIONS ARE ALWAYS KNOWN:AS THE: KING 


«DUE TO OUR 


OF THE FOREST: 


YOU: HAPPEN 70 BE IN .JELLYSTONE! 
ALL THE PEOPLE COME HERE TO SEE 
TALENTED BEARS! ANO SINCE I'M 
THE MOST TALENTED BEAR, THAT 
MAKES ME KING OF THESE PARTS! 


EGAD! A BLUBBERY BRUIN LIKE YOU 
CLAIMING TO BE KING? IT MAKES MY 
ROYAL BLUE BLOOD BOIL: 


QUIT YOUR LYIN’, LION: THE ONLY TIME 
YOU HAD ANY BLUE BLOOD IS WHEN THE 
TEMPERATURE WENT BELOW FREEZING! 


( PARDON ME, BUT I DIDN'T THINK AWYBODY 
COULD BE A KING IN THE UNITED STATES! 


ABSOLUTELY RIGHT: HERE YOU 
HAVE: TOBE VOTED ‘INTO PUBLIC 


JELLYSTONE NEEDS A MAYOR! LET'S RUN 
AGAINST-EACH OTHER AND MAY THE BEST 


MAN WIN} 
AGREED! AND THE BEST 
MAN WILE WIN... MES 


#: 


= 
ae, 


YEAH | THERE 
HASNIT BEEN 
SO MUCH WIND 
BLOWING 
AROUND HERE 
SINCE 
HURRICANE 


7 FRIENDS IF I'M ELECTED, I PROMISE 
LOWER TAXES, SHORTER WORKING HOURS AND 
TWILL ELIMINATE THE HOUSING SHORTAGE! 


WE DON'T HAVE 
TAXES OR HOUSES, 
AND NOBODY 


HMMM YOU HAVE 
A POINT THERE! 


IT DOESN'T LOOK AS 
POLITICAL SPEECHES |S GOING TO'DO MUCH 
GOOD AROUND HERE! 


LET'S SEE WHAT 
YOG! HAS TO SAY! 


THIS BOOK OF GREAT 


FOLKS, ELECT ME MAYOR 
AND I PROMISE A CHICKEN HOW DARE HE HMMPH! HE JUST 
IN EVERY POT! PROMISE THAT! LOST THE BiRD VOTE! 
SOME OF MY. 
BEST FRIENDS: 
ARE CHICKENS! 


WAIT! I DIDN'T MEAN ANYTHING FOUL, FOWL! 
IT'S JUST A PHRASE EVERY CANDIDATE FOR 
OFFICE HAS TOUSE: . 

/ HA,HAL AT LEAST 


THEY DON'T THINK 
YOU'RE FOR THE 
BIRDS: 


HMMM!., IT DOESN'T LOOK AS IF: 
rn ~~ THIS BOOK OF GREAT 
 —— POLITICAL SPEECHES 


1S GOING TO BO MUCH 
GOOD AROUND HERE! 


STEP RIGHT UP AND GET YOUR 
HOMEMADE HAMBURGERS! 


HEH,HEH! IT'S 
UNETHICAL TO 
STUFF THE 
BALLOT BOX, 
BUT THERE'S NO 
RULE AGAINST 
STUFFING THE 


. - VOTER! 
AS EACH BITE SLIDES -/ 

DOWN YOUR THROAT, 

THINK OF SNAGGLEPUSS 


WHEN You vote! 


GIVING AWAY THESE HOT DOGS |S WHAT'S 
HURTIN',,. I'D LIKE TO BE STUFFING 
WHAT'S HURTIN! ‘THEM DOWN INSTEAD OF 
HANDING THEM OUT! 


COMPLIMENTS 
Yos! BEAR 


THE CONTEST CONTINUES, 
WITH YOG|_SHAKING HANDS 


AND SNAGGLEPUSS KISSING BABIES... 


NICE BABY YOU HAVE THERE 
MRS, PORCUPINI 


Finauty YOU FOUGHT HARD, YOGI, BUT irs) 


ELECTION NO USE! I'M SO SURE TO WIN 

0 } THAT I ALREADY BOUGHT A 
MAYOR'S HAT! 

, Hs Si 


r WAYBE YOU CAI 
SNAG, OLD PAL! 
BOUGHT ONE, TOO! 


HERE ITIS! THE FINAL TABULATION OF VOTES ! 

YOG! BEAR, ONE HUNDRED AND TEN VOTES! 
SNAGGLEPUSS,ONE 
HUNDRED AND TEN 


THREE CHEERS FOR 
THE NEW MAYOR! NO! 

WE BETTER MAKE IT 

SIX CHEERS FOR THE 
NEW MAYORS! 


HIP, HIP, MOORAY FOR YOG! | 
HIP, HIP, MOORAY FOR SNAGGLEPUS: 


CONGRATULATIONS, PAL! YOU'LL M, 
WONDERFUL ASSVSTAN7/ 


YOUR HONORS , YOU CAN START MAKING GOOD NOU BOTH PROMISED. MORE ADEQUATE 
ON YOUR CAMPAIGN PROMISES RIGHT NOW! LIVING CONDITIONS EVEN “IF YOU HAD 
BETTER PARK YOUR NEW HATS SO. TO-BUILO IT WITH YOUR OWN. TWO 
YOU WON'T GET HANOS! 
'EM SOILED! ER... I VAGUELY 
+ REMEMBER 
SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT: 


BACK OUT AND LET THE OTHER HAVE THE 
MAYOR'S JOB ALONE... 


aN 
WELL, WE GOT THE MATERIALS, AND YOU EACH HAVE YOUR OWN TWO HAND; 
CULPI) WAIT A MINUTE } OF COURSE, IF ONE OF YOU WANTS TO 


ZOUNDS, NO! I'LL PROVE THAT WHETHER KING OR ] | YOU KNOW, IT'S KIND OF NICE TO HAVE 
MAYOR OR ANY OTHER NAME, WE LIONS ARE ‘A MAYOR: OR TWO. AROUND } 
Va ALWAYS MASTERS OF 
ANY SITUATION! THAT'S THE FIRST TIME 
I'VE EVER SEEN EITHER 
‘ONE OF THEM DO ANY 


WHEW! THAT TOOK ALL MY ENERGY! I FEEL THE NEEO OF A FAST EXIT 
FOR FOOD! I'LL WRANGLE SOME FROM THE TOURISTS WITH MY PRAMATIC 


BA 


\wrs 


TO FEED OR NOT TO FEED, THAT IS THE QUESTION: SAY, THOSE TWO ARE 
THE ANSWER LIES NOT IN THE STARS,BUT IN YOUR PRETTY TALENTED! 
PICNIC BASKETS: 


NOU TWO PROMISED US MORE FOOD! 
NOT BAD AT ALL,) = WELL, YOU TWO HAVE BEEN TAKING 
YOUR HONOR! THE LION'S SHARE AROUND HERE! 


HOLD IT! 


S0,NOW THAT YOU'RE PUBLIC SERVANTS, You AND THE 
HAVE TO SHARE } CALORIES! 


THIS 1$ ALL YOUR FAULT 


FOR MOUTHING OFF 
ABOUT BEING KING YOU STARTED IT T'0 LIKE 10 CLOSE 
OF THE FOREST) /{ BY 


CHALLENGING HIS PUBLIC EYE! 
MY OBVIOUS 
SUPERIORITY! 


ANYWAY, I WANT YOU TWO TO CONDUCT SOME } | WELL, I'VE ALWAYS HEARD THAT MAYORS: WERE \| 
OFFICIAL-TYPE BUSINESS | : SUPPOSED TO COME TO OFFICIAL OPENINGS: 
THERE'S AN OPENING I'D LIKE YOU TO ATTEND! 


HERE! I WANT YOU TO HELP ME OPEW THIS NEW JAR OF BIROSEED JELLY! 
IT'S STUCK AND HOLDING UP OUR TEA PARTY! 


BEING MAYOR |S JUST SWELL, ISN'T IT? RS I'D CHUCK THIS JOB, BUT THEN SNAGGLEPUSS 
WOULD BE MAYOR ANO I'D NEVER HEAR THE END 
SURE IS! I WOULDN'T tf : OF IT! 
GIVE \T UP FOR THE ia 
WORLD ! ( I'D CHUCK THIS JOB; BUT 
~ THEN YOG! WOULD BE MAYOR 


ang 


(SIGH!) WHAT DO YOU WANT? SOME KIND OF NOPE! I JUST WANTED TO TELL YOU 
POLITICAL FAVOR, NO DOUBT ! THAT THE RANGER WANTS TO SEE YOU 
IN HIS OFFICE ! 


ZOUNDS! NOW 
HE'S EVEN TRYING i 
‘TO GET INTO 
THE ACT: 


SHORTLY... HI, BOYS! I JUST HEARD ABOUT ALLTHIS. MAYOR BUSINESS, AND I'M AFRAID mM 


(|) 


THE WORSE NEWS I COULD HEAR 1S 
THAT I'D BE RE-ELECTED: 


YOU SEE, THIS |S A GOVERNMENT OWNED I'M AFRAID ALL THIS MAYOR STUFF IS ILLEGAL: 
PARK: THAT MEANS THE GOVERNMENT HAS YOU HAVE TO BE APPOINTED! 
TO PICK ALL THE OFFICIALS ; 
THEY PICKED ME TO BE 

RANGER HERE! 


NOPE! I'M AWFULLY SORRY! WHAT DO YOu SAY \/SWELL! THEN I'LL SHOW 
Vv WE DO ALITTLE NOU WHAT I'M REALLY 
YEAH: I DON'T FISHING, PAL! KING OF... LOAFING / 
KNOW IF I.CAN 
HOLD BACK THE 


ipe FREE IN. FRE, IN! I OON'T KNOW! US RANGERS ARE 
weeny ASA oy AGA SUPPOSED TO.UNDERSTAND WILOLIFE, 
\ tir IT'S ALITTLE 700 WD 
7 AROUND HERE! == 


SWAMPED WITH 
TROUBLES 


Lippy Lion had just received a telegram from 
his Uncle Lyndon B. Lion, and he was over- 
joyed with the: news it contained. Even Hardy 
.Har Har, the sad hyena, was happy: and he 
actually tried to smile. 

The telegram said that Uncle Lyndon was 
giving Lippy his farm in Florida. 

“Good old Uncle Lyndon. And | thought he. 
didn’t like me,”’ said Lippy. ‘‘Well, let's: get 
rolling for Florida and start being gentlemen 
farmers on my huge, new estate." 

“Oh, dear. Wehaven’t any money. How will 
we get there?” asked Hardy sadly. 

‘Never fear. Lippy Lion travels only under 
the very best Coneiitionstt Lippy assured his 
friend. 

_  Sure-enough, they traveléd under one of 
the best cars on the train as they rode the 
rails to Florida, to the Okefenokee Swamp. 

When, Hardy saw that this was where the 

farm was located, he held his head in woe 
and cried, ‘Lippy, is this where the farm is? 
Okefenokee is just a big swamp filled with 
dangerous animals, you know!’” 
: “Nonsense, Hardy, you always think of the 
worst, Would my favorite uncle wish a: place 
like that on me?’’ scolded Lippy. ‘I've got a 
map, Let's go find the farm," he added. 

‘After three hours of hacking and crawling 
their way through the thick undergrowth of 
the hot, muddy swamp, they stood in front 


ofa small plot of mucky ground with a tiny. 


shack in the cl of it and a sign reading, 
“This is itl” 

“Ulp! That ae Be it, but what is it?” 
asked Hardy dolefully. 

“According to the map, it’s the farm. You 
know, | never did like my Uncle Mig 
Lippy commented. - 

“But why would he buy a mad hole like 


this in the first place?"’ asked. Hardy. - 
“Oh, he always was a sucker. It was prob- 
ably sold to him by some fast-talking real 
estate guy,”’ replied Lippy dejectedly. 
“Like the.one who sold us the Brooklyn 
Bridge?” asked Hardy, ‘Anyway, the thing to 


» do now is to get out of this awful place.’ 


‘No!'' shouted Lippy defiantly. ‘‘We shall 
stay and make a future from this humble land. 
We will not give up. It's sink or swim!’ p 

“It looks like sink!"’ shouted Hardy Har 
Har, as he saw Lippy sink up to his shaggy 
knees in quicksand, 

“You've got tobe careful where you stand 
around here if you want to keep standing,” 
gulped Lippy, as Hardy pulled him out. “But 
‘I'm standing firm, and we're staying like the 
pioneers stayed in the old West," he added 
bravely. "We won't have it-as tough as they 


- did, of course. At least we won't have'to worry 


about Indians," Lippy finished. 

“Maybe you won't, but ft will,’’ cried a 
frightened Hardy, as he pointed to an honest- 
to-goodness Indian coming out of the bushes.” 

“Eeek! They're on the warpath! Get to the 


_ stagecoaches!"’ ordered Lippy "Back to the 
fort! Retreat!" 


. The Indian laughed, “Don't’be stupid, Fur- 
Face. Us Creek Indians peaceful type. We live 
in Okefenokee many years, Let you do same. 
We not bother you, but Crater bother you. He 
chase away Lyndon B, Lion,” 

“Oh, dear, who's Crater?”’ asked Hardy. 

Suddenly, there was a huge’growl from the 
swamp, and the biggest, meanest, toothiest 
alligator that ever shed a crocodile tear came ~ 
charging toward Lippy, Hardy, and the terri- 
fied Indian. They all began to run. be 

“That's Crater, the gator. Follow me to 
Creek village,” shouted the Indian, 


“Lead the way,"’ cried Lippy, as he pulled 
Hardy along. 

Shortly, they all arrived at the Indian <‘l- 
lage. The first thing Lippy noticed was how 
sad all the Indians looked... almost as sad 
as Hardy! 

“Why is everybody so unhappy?” he asked. 

“You be sad, too. Nobody can leave village 
with Crater around,"’ answered the Indian, “It 
impossible to get. rid of him. Arrows bounce 
off scaly hide, and nobody want to get close 
enough to jaws to put rope on him."’ 

Soon, they passed some Indian women lay- 
ing out many, many bowls of delicious food. 

"Yipee! A picnic, Let's eat,’’ shouted the 
ever-hungry Lippy. 

“Sorry, chum, this no picnic," was the re- 
ply. ‘‘We must lay out food for Crater three 
time a day.. » Keep him from deciding on 
Redman lunch.” 

“That's blackmail,” said Lippy, who was 
getting to dislike this gator Crater more every 
minute, 

“What can we do?’’ shrugged the Indian, 

“I'll tell_you what you can-do. You can 
let old-Lippy prepare part of that scaly scala- 
wag's noontime meal,”’ 

Saying that, Lippy dashed over to some 
Indian women who were making flour, and he 
borrowed some. Then he ran down to the well. 

"What has your furry friend got on his 
mind?" asked the Indian of Hardy. 

“| don't know,’' Hardy answered. ''Some- 
times even Lippy doesn't know,” 

Soon, Lippy had prepared his dish, and he 
set it out with the other bowls of food. After 


_ that, he and Hardy went to hide behind some 


big rocks with the rest of the Creeks, 

Minutes later, the huge alligator waddled 
up and began gorging himself on the banquet 
prepared for him. He sniffed Lippy’s bowl 
and then dipped his big jaws into that and ate 
heartily. 

“Okay, let's get him," shouted Lippy, as he 
charged from behind the rocks toward Crater, 

“Eeek! Lion flip his fur,’ cried all the 
Indians. ‘Crater open giant jaws and have a 
Lippy burger!"’ 

But, much to the Indians’ surprise, the old 
gator allowed Lippy to tie a rope around him. 
He didn't even open his mouth, but it looked 
as though he was trying mighty, mighty aeee 
to do so, 

‘The Indians were shocked, as theyeeame 
cautiously out with their weapons drawn, ‘to 
see their old enemy tied up and helpless. 

“Lippy, | knew you were a terrible cook, 
but how did you subdue that beast with just 
one dish?’ Hardy asked. 

“It Is magic,’ cried the happy Indians. - 

Lippy bowed modestly. ‘Not magic... 
glue!l’’ he explained. “'l just mixed up a batch 
of flour and water and when this greedy gator 
got his teeth into it, he couldn't get them 
out again.’ 

“Hooray for our new heroes. We will ‘throw 
a giant party in their honor tonight!’' the 
Indians ‘shouted, dancing around Crater. 

And’ what: ‘a party it was. Singing, dancing, 
and most'important to Lippy and Hardy, food! 

The next day, the Creeks tried to get Lippy 
and Hardy to stay, but they decided city life 
was more for them. They gave their farm to 
the Indians. (Lippy always was an old Indian 
giver.) 

Then they hitched a ride on the rails back 
home. And it wasn't easy getting that alli- 


_ gator under the rails, either. 


“Lippy, | don't get it,” said Hardy, a they 


‘walked Crater down a city street, His jaws 


had come unstuck by then, but Lippy had put 
a muzzle on him. 
“You will,’".said Lippy witha grin, as he 


Walked into the offices .of the city zoo, 


Ten minutes later, he came out with five 
hundred dollars the zoo had paid for Crater, 

"You see,"’ said Lippy. “That farm wasn’t 
‘so bad, It just took us a while to realize that 
it.was an alligator farm!" 


AND YOU ARE 

DOING RIGHT TO 
_—_ SHAKE EET WELL 
GBA \_ BEFORE TAKING... 


'«+NOT SO FAST, PARDNER 
MEDICINES 


IT CURED AWE OF THERE'S A STORY THAT LEADS UP TO ME GETTING 
SLEEPHALKING, THAT BOTTLE, YOGI} LISTEN TO BABA LOOEY... 
Yos! | 
= MOUTH P ‘ 
an R UP! 
<br a a) ~< ~ 
. 


eS 
Boise? 


OOF! YOU ARE WALKING ON 
ME-EEN YOUR SLEEP AGAIN, 
QUEEKSTRAW! 


BY GOLLIES, SOME NIGHT \ penne = 
You WEEL STEP EEN AY | BUT WHAT GETS ME MOST OF ALU 
TEETH... THEN YOU WEEL EES THE MORNING AFTER / 
BE A SLEEP+ £/MPER! . : 


Ai z z ¢ Tom A S 
F->/ He Just NEVER WALKS _/Yo0-HO0-KOOIE, 
BACK TO BED AGAIN! QUEEKSTRAW... (YAWN!) 1S [T MORNING 
ALREADY , BABA L00? 
[| v 
1 ; J : t 
i wae 1 y 


WELL .sHO-HUM Aa SAY-Y! WHO 
TIME TO HIT THE ee MOVED THE 
DECK, GUESS! Re 4 4 ES 


stop; Alea 
LOOK... -\f1p 
uate) 


WELL, FOR ONE THING: NY REET FEEL 
TIRED, AND... 


/ OH, KEEPING EET TO 
YOURSELF! IAM FED 
UP 10 HERE WEETH 


HIS. SLEEP LIKE THAT VERY sf! ALL THE TIME, AND HE 
OFTEN, SHORT STUFF ? x ENDS UP EEN THE LOCO-EST 
——. -—= NG PLACES, ITHEENK! 


Si, BUT WHO WANTS TO. WELL, I AM WASHING MY HANOS AND FEET 
WASTE A GOOD LASSO ? OF HEEM,AT LAST! ENOUGH EES TOO MUCH! 
WE CHEWS HEEMSELF —— 
LOOSE EEN HiS SLEEP! 


COME ON, PARD... I'M a T_AM MOVING OUT, } © 
BEGINNING TO LIKE i QUEEKSTRAW: 2, 
THIS TOWNS 
HEH, HEH! 


A DEPUTY BY DAY, YES...BUT AT ING TO HANG MY HAMMOCK 


. I AM GO) 
MIGHT, PRIVATE CITIZEN! WHERE I yee ves DISTURBED 
NIGHT + < 


VY NIGHTY-NIGHT, YOU (SIGH!) GOOD NIGHT, BABA... YOU 
ALL-ALONE LAWMAN | PRIVATE OUTSIDE CITIZEN! ff 


MAYBE I'LL DREAM I'M SURROUNDED BY 
INJUNS! (YAWN!) THEY'LL BE COMPANY. 


Lapa 


nih 


(lth 
Ai 


fi 
t 


My 


WELL, FROM NOW ON, 


QUEEKSTRAW EES OW 
HEES OWN. 


WE EES SO TALENTED: A SLEEPING 
TIGHTROPE WALKER, YET ! 


[ELL;GO ON, YOU BEEG BULLY... 
WEEL HAVE THE LAST LAUGH 
COME MORNING | 


SORRY! EET IS NONE OF MY BUSINESS 
WHERE HE WOKE UP THEES MORNING! 


( LISTEN...NOU'RE A 
DEPUTY, AREN'T YOU? 


Sng 
Qa 


(GULP!) DUTY EES DUTY,..BUT I SURE HATE 
TO WAKE HEEM ne ne 
THEES: 


— 


GET A HOLD ON YOURSELF, AMIGO... 
YOU HAVE BEEN BANK-ROBBING EEN 
YOUR SLEEP, I THIN'! 


THEN IT /S YOUR BUSINESS 70 \] 
BRING IN QUICK DRAW...BRING HIM 
IN ONDER ARREST, THAT IS! 7 


ARREST ? 
DEED HE SLEEP- 
VA 


y 


( SEE? HE BROKE THE 
Paeee 
I ! 
CORED) 
i xt 


GOOD MORNING, QUEEKSTRAW V/ BABA-LOOEY,.. 
vieI'VE GOT YOU COVERED!] YOU'VE COME 
HOME TO ME! 


(ULP}) TALK ABOUT GETTING UP ON 
THE WRONG SIDE OF BED... 


HMM E HAS HOW WOULD Z KNOW? 


? THE POCKET I/SLEPT THROUGH IT ALL! 
SHORTAGE FOR \ > C 
ae J ‘ p/ - 


RIGHT! I'SEEN 10 BE A 
BiG, BAD PUBLIC ENEMY 
MM) 


SST! MAYBE THE JUDGE WEELN BUT, BABA... I. WAS SOME ALIBI! NEXT I SUPPOSE YOU 
GO EASY AND ONLY GIVE. YOU ASLEEP AT THE TM WEEL SAY YOU WERE EEN A DREAM 
99 YEARS IF YOU TELL WHERE 4 TN THAT TOOK PLACE A MILLION MILES 


YOU HID THE MONEY! ay 


BABA... LET'S DO AN 
EXPERIMENT... OKAY ?. 


NO, NO... HELP. ME BACK TO SLEEP:,, MAYBE 
THEN I'LL LEAD YOU TO THE LOOT! 


MOT TAMALE + YOU’ 
ARE A REAL~OKAY~ 
CROOK, AMIGO !' 


SURE.,.GET OUT YOUR 


; naga SET! 


iN 


— - 

gock A: Bye Quek STRAW. 

JP) GEN The cet! Block... 9 
f é 


R 7 00D OLD 
QUEEKSTRAW...HE 


DROPS OFF TO SLEEP 
LIKE A TON OF LEAD! 


/ SAY...WHAT IF HE DOESW' 
LEAD ME TO.THE MONEY EEN, 


HE MIGHT TRY TO MAKE THE 
GETAWAY. EENSTEAD! 


THERE...NOW WE STAY 
TOGETHER; NO MATTER 
WHAT: 


HOOF! WE'ARE OFF WEETH A BEEG JERK! THE 
BEEG JERK BEING QUEEKSTRAW! 


Ano outsine... 


(GLUB!) I THIN’ HE WEEL LEAD ME TO THE STOLEN MONEY... 
EEF I LAST THAT LONG: 


WE JUST CARRIED HIM TO THE SCENE OF OUR 
ROBBERY AFTER NE STOPPED SLEEPWALKING 
LAST NIGHT: HE'S FRAMED: WE'RE CLEAR! 


ey BUT 


JUST THE SAME, LET'S GO CHECK 
ON ‘THE DOUGH R 


| LSS 


IMAGINE HAVING. SO MUCH MONEY THAT 
WE CAN COVER A WHOLE BED WITH 
STACKS OF IT! 


AND MEANWHILE, Quick 
DRAW MARCHES ON... 


OH, MAMACITA! I WAS AFRAID 
H& WOULD GET AROUND TO GOING 
OP ON SOMETHING .. + 


(G45P/) ADEPUTY'S | 
DUTY EES FULL OF 
DANGEROUS DEEDS! 


HMM vee I HAVE A FEELING ° [7tHere EES NO PLACE FOR THE MONEY TO BE HIDDEN 
QUEEKSTRAW LEADS ME-ON ON THE HOTEL ROOF, AND THE WEX7 ROOF EES WOT 
\ A WILO-GEESE CHASE... v WALKING DISTANCE ! 


fF WHOA, QUEEKSTRAW: YOU ARE dust) 
ABOUT AT THE ENP OF YOUR ROPE! 


OH-OH! I WOULD BRACE \ 
KWYSELF ON THE AN7/QUE 
SHOPS 


SLEEPY 
SHERIFF ! 


i 
—— ead 
== pax 


(Hore. ze 


i 
es 


( I'M RIGHT BEHIND } 


YOU, BOSS! 
Pry 
@) 


7 awe! This ISN'T 


| THE DOOR, IT'S 


Sie 


ee SOMEBODY GET. HURT? 
LOD QUEEKS os 


< 


AND SO HAS 
QUEEKSTRAW! 
NJ Wa 


a) 


AND I BET'CHA MY. BY GOLLIES, EET LOOKS LIKE 
DEPUTY BADGE THOSE QUEEKSTRAW WEEL WAKE UP 
HOMBRES ARE THE AN HONEST HOMBRE! 
REAL BANK BANDITS! 


Vavevi-vil THAT MEDICINE STOPS ) 
HEES SLEEPWALKING EEN A 
BAD WAV... J 


J 
YANG 
oon Xl 

INN 


i 
i LOS 
Oe, 
= 


GOLLY! LOOK...YOG! RAN INTO THE MAI / APOLOGIZED? GOSH 
WHO WAS DELIVERING THE CAKE YOGI HAS BETTER MANNERS 
THAN THAT: HE NEVER SPEAKS 
og | TSK! WELL, J HOPE HI WITH HIS MOUTH FULL 
APOLOGIZED | 


my Wal A deer on™ se: 
mts: mpl DEAR YOGI... ee 


Hate A Hery y 


Dp 
i) is OH, HAPPY = 
a HEAD-ON 
tL ~) COLLISION! 
Cie te 


